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THAT PESKY BAR

By Lloyd Roberts, Copyright, 19 o3, by Lloyd Roberts.

e | an] ot (e bear showed no migns o

HEN Barnh Ann Johnoesy nnd
Mary Ann, ber little five.
year-oll, returnsd from the

hayfleld to “blle” a cup of
tea and to heat up & mess of beans for
pa tnd Andy Glonis, the “help,” they
wore “mighty took aback” to flud
black bear, big as life and twice ns
patornl, sitting on thelr kitchen toor
and pencefully Meklug the last rem
nants of the antielpated dinner from
off his clumsy paws,

Now, Sarah Ann was not “skeered”
though It did “fetch her sort of sudden
like" —~not she. “Sbhe Just op nwd
thought of all the menn, low down

things that blamed critter had heen
a-doln’ about property — killin' shieep,

upsettin' her bee houses, tearin’ down
the grapevines and land knows what

HHE FLUNG A OALLON OF BOAPY WATES
IN THE ANIMAL'S FACK

nll besides,” while a great rage welled
up in her usually gentle heart, aod it
seemed an If A vengeance swift and
terrible was about to descend upon
this innocent, sleepy looking creature.

like & Aash she sprang to a low
beuch Just inside the door, seized »
wash basin In both hands and Bung »
gallon of soapy wuter full in the ani
mal's face. Spluttering and growling
the bear retreated Into & back room,

and Mrs, Johnesy hastlly slammed the

door upon her unwelcome visitor, eof-
fectually cutting off bis meuns of es
cnpe.

This accomplished, she turned to
Mary Ann, who had been standing al

oune side watching the performance

with staring eyes and serious face, and

spoke to her sharply: “Now, jest yw

look herq, Mary Ann, and miod what
I'm a-sayin' to yer. Hit right dowa!

there on that stoop, and don't yer move
til I git back und dou't yer let no one

AL o s w1 B fiei JENT DL
awny! Wagpersd surap Abn 1D AR
awestrnek vibee as they peered through
the eruck of the slightly opeued door,
“Where conld he have got ter

They soon disvoversd his retreat. Al
one side of the roow a trap door led
down througli the floor lnto the eold,
dark eollur helow, nnd Mra Johuesy

! had forgot to close It nfter her lust de
scent.  Anyway. there huug the gun
above the iantelplece, nud she vigor

Y ounly thrust hee hushamd inte the room,

| “Lapd alive! Hueey up, pa, and drive
]| the varmomt oul of thet or be'll bave
o't up ol the winter butier! Oh, he's
| Rone und done It ow!” e shrieked as

a loud ernshi souigled from wlow, *]
knew he wonld ™

Jubwex wirode hrnvely forward and
wius Just reqching down the old fash
foned mugele loader when the beat
ewergel from the trop and  ambiled
swiftly for the open door

I If bruln thought thet he was golng
to escnpe w0 easlly, with the welght of
all his sius upon his bead, he was vast
Iy mistaken.  Sarah Ann Jesped out

, and slammed the door ln his face, A

man, & bear dgd 0 gun shut together in

A space eight feet square! It looked

very much aa If something ought to
happen. Jabez thought so too,

“Holy pokers, Barnh! Open that door
quick!™ he shouted

‘ “Shoot him, shoot him!" answered
Mra. Johoeay, “He'll git out if 1 open
the door.™ /

“Gol darn It, let bim git ont!” the
| furmer shouted bk, “1'm o lamed
War haoter, nmd 1 ople't wegeln” to e

nelther!”  Aml then, as this seemed
InefMectunl, a bright Inspiration Aashed
through his beain, Do yor want hlomd
and bar's grense messed all over yerf
parior floor, Narah, for there will be if
yer don't look real smart?

The door few open on the Instant

while Mrs, Johnesy, having removed
hersclf to oue side, piped up in another
tune

“Iran’t yer hit him-—dou’t yer hit him
Jabez! Lot him git outer the house
st

But the beny In the meantime had
chang~l his mind amd instead of “ght-
tin' out” sat In the doorway growling
nndd mauking faces st poor old Johnesy,
whose gun was drnwing invisible hiero-
glyphics in the air ‘
Now, when the bear had made his ap
pearnnee from below the vallant Andy
had sgueened in hetween the hot stove
and the wall and seated himself in a
large earther dish of dongh which Sa
rah Ann bad put there to “ralse”  The
good woman suddenly spisl & piteh
fork and a perspiring red face above
the water kettle, nnd she hurled an ap
| peal to the “help:”
| “My Iand, Andy, git and drive the
| b'ar out of there before pa messes his
| dirty carcass all over my clean foor!™
| But pa had taken hix loving wife's
| adelce and was now In the cellar, with
the trapdoor clapped to behind him,
With some difficulty Mr. Johnesy was
extricated from his retrent by means of
a very narrow window that led lnto
the potato bin, and they all withdrew
themselves to a distance to encournge
the departure of the guest,
! “If yer had shot thet beast In the
best room In ther house, Jabez Johue
sy, you and [ would ha' parted compa
| ny next minut', 1 ean jest tell yer!"

sald Mrs. Johnesy firmly, “It aln't as

comwe In, for there's a awful growed o ¢ bogi't nigh broke my back bavin'

up b'ar in thet back room thet would
jest love to eat soch an you, I'm a-go
in' to git yer pa to come and kil I
dead. Now, mind what I tell yonof
And, with a parting glance at the par
lor door, she ellmbed a snake feney
and burrled across & fleld of stubble,
disappearing behind a low hill

Mary Ann sat dutifully where she

wis put, with her small mind full of|

thoughts of the “big doggle,” il she

saw the tall figure of ber pa cone|

bounding over the rise, followed a mo
ment later by wa, and then Andy val
fautly waving a bayfork above his
hend,

When they had nll eollected in the

kitchen Jabez suddenly grabbed hils!

bhead, while a queer exprossion spread
over his honest countenapce, “Sarab
Ann Johnesy, If yer aln’t the big head-
edest, all around stupldest female beln'
that ever milked a cow! Do you know
what yer gone and done? Ye've cooped
up the Var right along In the same
room as my gun, and then yer cal'late
thet I'm a-goin’ ter shoot him. If thet
ain't the women folk fer yer!”

Sarah Ann looked blank, "If we only
hed koown In time we coukl 'a' got
nlend of Joe Bansen's gun, but 1
reckon as how he took 1t along when
he went pa'tridge killln' out back set-
tiement way,” she answered In self
defense,

Meanwhile Andy had sneaked around
the house and bad cautiously peaked
o the parlor window “to git a squint
at the pesky brute” only to discover
that the room was empty. He rushed
back with wild excltement. "Jabe,
Jabe!" be sbouted. “He aln't thar! He
aln't thar! He's up and cleared out, 1
tell yer!™

Barah Ann turned with fury on Mary
Ann. “What have yer gone and dond
with thet there b'ar, Mary Ann Jolne
ay, thet I left yer so careful-like ter
keep yer eye on when [ was a-fetchin’
yor pat Now, nobeof yer lyln' ter me,
but speak up quick!” And she grabbed
her by the arm and abook her vigor
ously.

*I didn't 8o nufin'—] didn't—1 didn™
-] dido't!™ Mary Ann walled In &
plercing volce, and the last wall was
still on the move an the others entered
2o hotes for & closel loxeqiieniinp.
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g'HOLY POKERS, SARAN! OPRN THAT DOOR
Quiox I

It all put to rights again only last fort-

night,” she went on, keeping her eye

on the back door as she spoke. “What

can be a-keepin’ thet thar b'ar?”

“Gol darn yer hide, Aundy Ginnis!™
growled the Irritated farmer. “An'
what was yer doin’ all the time, I'd like
to know, while I was a-fightin' the
dirty brute? Under the bed up In the
Jaft, I reckon, yar white lvered pup!”

“Thar yer wrong, Jabes Johnesy, and
per know it I jest kinder mislaid
m'self; thet's all,” Andy retorted.

At this point poor little Mary Ann
pet up a dismal howling.

“1 want a cookle—1 want a d'ink of
milk<I want somefin’ to eat! Boo-oo!”

It waa seliting Riogg Dear punlown,

evacuating his position, He knew a
good thing when be smelt It, and the
bouse contalned many good things In
the line of jams and jellies which the
thrifty bousewife had bottled for the
winter, to say nothing of cakes and
ples and apples, and It seemed after:
ward as If bis dellcsts suout had

brought to light everything that a bemt
might lave In Kitcheu, pantry or cellar,

Thay all stood giowering in silence—
that Is, with the exception of Mary
Aun. Buddenly the old farmer struck
np, while a broad grin rolled sround
his face, and he clapped hix hand on
bis leg

“I've been a-thinkin' and a-thinkin’,
' apdl I 'low ax somethin' has to be done,
fand thet real smart, aod | reckon ax*l
{ean do It. Come along o me, Aundy.”
I‘Aml bie turned and strode off in tae di-
| rection of the barm,

Andy and Barah Ann both followed,
| the latter tugging Mary Ann by the
band.

“Now, Jest yer belp me eatch the
eritter,” sald Jabez as he climbed into
the plgsty And Andy obediently
obeyed,

“Land, what yer goln' to do with
Battercup, pa? querlsd his wife In
a volee of astonishment.

“Jeut you walt, and you'll see—eh!
Bhut yer squealin’, yer hlasted ldgit!

~H

’ DASHED BETWEEN NS OUTSTHETCHED LEOS,

Nothin® aln't goin® to hurt yer!” This
last to the panic stricken porker which
be had grabbed and stowed beneath
Ihh arin. It was only elght months
old. N

When they had returned to the back
yard the farmer gave minute direc
tions to the hired man.

“Now, see here, Andy, you take the

drop him inside, and I'll walt out here
with the gun, and when the b'ar chases
out arter the pig I'll ping the brute
Git o hike on!™

It worked perfectly—at least the first
part did—for after a few minutes of

filled the bouse. First there was a re
sounding crash, as If the whole side
board had gone gver, followed by ear
plercing squeals and polse of falling

dishen.

I Jabez had Just time to yell: “Git out.
er the way, ma'! Holy Jerusalem, here

[they come!" when the whole circua
| eame streaming out of the house,

Alng for the socond part of the ar

rangements! The terrified fugitive saw \
the farmer and, after the habit of pigs, | 8

| sought safety by dashing between his

| outstretched legs. Jabesz strove to leap [ ¥
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WHEN YOU THINK OF
A BLOOD PURIFIER
THINK OF §S§S

The Mos! Popular we Widciy-nown Blood Purific
GUARANTEED PURELY VEGETABLE

This is the season that tests the qunlityo:iﬁour blood,
and if it is not good, then evidences of it begin to
show as the weather warmer, Carbuncles and boils,
pimples and blotches, and numerous itching and burning
skin eruptions will make their appearance, and are sure in-
dications of bad blood. If spring-time finds you with im-
pure, sickly blood, then you are in poor condition to with-
stand the strain upon the system which always comes at this
time of the year, A failure to look after your physical wel-
fare now, by purifying the blood and toning up the gen-
eral system, may result in a complete breaking down of [Je!
goealth latl:r on, and yo:n;ill find youmrnjllf weak ::g run JISSE
wn, with no appeti a prey to indigestion ner- £ i
vousness. It isppmuilood that makes weak bodies, for it t
is this vital fluid that must supply vigor and strength to our
purity rests our chances for health. Any impurity, humor or poison in the loodactlh':r
{y upon the system and affects the general health. It is to the morbid,

c 1]

rious 1 y
matter in the blood that chronic sores and ulcers are due. The and scaly
skin eruptions so common during spring and summer, show the blood to be in a riotous,
feverish condition, as a result of too much acid or the presence of some irritating humor or
acrid poison in the blood. A large g:r cent. of human ailments have their origin in a
polluted, diseased blood, and can only beYeached by a remedy that goes into the circulation
and uproots and expels the poison and restores the blood to a healthy, natural condition. If
Springfisld, Ohlo, May 16, 1908. }?ubhzveb?ogdsmgwm Whesling, W, Va., May 25, 1908,

On two ocoasions I have =~sed your O DAG, y ANd ar€  ypuve used your 8. 8. 8. this spring,
8. 8. 8. in the spring with fine results, I thmklngof a blood puri- sad found it to be a blood purifier of the
ean heartily recommend it as a tonio and fier. then think of S g “ best order. My system was .run down
blood purifier. 1 was troubled with HE€T, ; -9 and my joints ached and pained me oon-
o b ppsared wader tho men ol e e e e ad we ki Risemtin 1
r‘:w bottles ol?_e:nr great blood remedy, esmbhs’hed rep“tathn h‘Jd used 8. 8, a.st':dun. and knew what
8.8.8. My appetite, which was poor, and that has proven it- it was; so I purchased a bottle of it, and
was greatly helped, Ioan eat anything self to be a specific in dis- have taken several bottles, with the result
1 want now without fear of indigestion, that the aches and pains I had are gone;
and my blood has been thoroughly eases of the blood, and a my blood has been cleansed snd remo-
cleansed of impuritiss and made rich and vated, my general health buflt up, sothat

superior tonic and s
tege builder. S.S. S.cz:
tains no mercury, J
ash, arsenic o?otioe: P
mineral, but is com exclusively of vegetable ingredients,
properties and gathered from nature’s store-houses—the fields and
sands who have used S. S. S. and know from experience what it will do in blood num
do not need to be reminded of a blood purifier now, for they know no better can be

than S.S.S. If you are thinking of a blood purifier, of S. 8.
sold for nearly aﬁ; years, while the demand is smm'

No remedy without merit could exist so long and retain the confidence

Write us if in need of medical advice, which is given without ch
THE 3 SPECIFIC

|
i
|

strong again. As a tonic and blpod pur-
Ifier it is all you claim for it.
MRS. GEORGE WIEGEL.
771 E. Main St,
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pig around to the parior window and|§

awful silence a terrible commeotion | §

’uide. but It was too late

tance,

died away Mrs. Johnesy turned to her
bewllderad busband with all the con

tempt, not unmixed with triumph, she | §

could throw Into her volce:

“Who's the plg headedest, long leg- | §
gedest, stupldest born fool now "' she | &

vociferated.

Mr, Johnesy began thoughtfully to|3

brush the dust off his trousers leg.

“Now, see here, Sarah Ann, didn't 1]
"low as | would git thet thar pesky |y

b'ar outer thar? And didn't 1™

Bathing Season In Niearagun.

The Nicaraguans do things In quite | §
primitive style. They do not put up at

cramped and questionably clean lodg.
ing bousges, but camp In grpsy fashion,
high and low alike, for miles along the
shore and pass the tlme In morning
baths, round games, gallops by day and
moonlight dances by night on the yel
low sands, with partners of every va-
ety of color down to the laughing yel-
low girls of the native class and the
slmple Indlan peasant damsels of the
flelds. It 1s & sight not soon to be for-
gotten to witness the general ruabh to-
ward thoe sea of carts, owners and

intend the pitching of the annual camp

His feet | 3
| were knocked from under him, the gun X
went off lnto the clouds, and pursued §
and pursuer disappeared In the dis | X

|
When the last lingering squeals had

JUST A MOMENT!
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . ..

= " I

We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make
Handsome Books of them fit to grace any
library.

We take your old worn out books with

the covers torn off, rebind them and return
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your
Library.

Y Y

The J. S. Dellinger Co,

Makers of All Kinds of Books
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